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' ? CHAPTER XXII.
v 'jThrsuBh Purple Curtains.

Nan made up her mind
I ; sb acted with lightning
J raiJdlty. J?bf would force
."'V Stuart to an svowU of lore

trit would ,'flr their rel Horn : 1-- 3

oud "disturbance by the UttHj singer,
t i e bad too tin a sense of values to
; .rtnlt 'fiertelf to become entangled

kj) intrign.i1v,Aj:f i' " vs..
could , trait iand gulR to power

f r the .waiting. , Her physician , bad
.1 her thai Blvenrdaya were num--

:;d.-- if -- '"'V .' - V

r it htnir'ahe wm
.
deter-- 1

" - m r- J
ed. 4 She must know that.Jim loved

r still. lott4 ber patonaUly, jtnad-- t
s she bei-tr- ed

. b? dld.V-Ba- t be
t say It. She bad no difficulty la

rguadim Blvens to org? Stuart p
t. their country estate In tb.mounr
i of- North Carolina." - r Tbe doctor

1 ordered fcio tbsrf to U?i ln ,be
a air. .v: ;v'-rV-;?f4v;-

: te young-- lawyer; refused, to w.tl
i. but ClTfCi urjd wltb uch pa-'- J.

3 eagerpeta bt was compelled to
;--

t
? ; i;t- -- ir"

: was a wanxiv btaotlful "morning
last week In March wben be atlgbt-- n

tbe nJttfona of tbf Jlttlf Tultroad
a on thj estate nd took his seat

it an la ber big tonrtng car.-- --Tbe
i tree were Id full bloom, and their.

sae CUe4 tbe air. ; Tbe bum ;of
' and the songcf birds he bad

n In bfs boyhood tilled hU heart.
. ; Klorlova, Nanrbevexclalmed,'-- ,

i :r ccalzg cake It perfect, Jim,"
i swcJ teaJcriy' ; fil -- t1 i

tLe; mr ctit K gracefur carte
s boue swept lsto.fuirnew-H- i

:.! g 'pne: cf . cia rl:" 30 feet. fong.
. w.c r t ! rrcirj tfc t tcnjuolie aky In J
. a - cr? s eur c t c hawn e para pei
Hch lu front wftll wa)nllt'rose
- r --Jte , rrewrta i Vfcqndred feet
tl Je." la jte fTtnUe Uff be-ic- LI

t tte first lise of tbe wblte
3 cf tit tease Itttlf.Vj.x ii-- 2.r

t tte-es- fcrciil nfljen had, ben
; ca'ti.8 'focs2Uocj .of :masoa7

- r.n hour tn car ttrert Kkeplr-rc- r
the c!l:s 9? trolb macadaoi
roaii- - CltttsUd btjllt At

rraccful tern tls wcadef tncM
t iLe laxcrlocs outiy of riflUona.r I

. 3 each emtep as it t. cure gieap.
caKt!e'cfae't6to rlw froo new

rerealtasits taarveJoua benhtf.
cr.lit wltb.t touch cf pity of the
l!!ng Cgure f:toe itric'ft;toa'n-z- z

thronph Its bafla btrfptlon,
r.iincrable. What strjinjw- - pribk

? plays 1tb. 'the ttitebtf .jjCwell
lowly! frail ;wa tbe'.Jbrokn

r tiow . tit did toot itrtfe-rlK- k a co!d- - ..
taklnir tt nde wtjft HJ wire. f: e caarhlcr turnid s

auddenl.jUp j
: and irttfed thfuub tii-- Jrwu pity
ulng o;the' lawn, and the5 Vgrehf
:te vbiiteatl liaime) Wore them in
-- Kh of . b'liidlug , Iieiiutyftf Stnarf

l.t bbi treath.' . fl hook bawl
:h IUret and waa hocked to find

-- i'ho weolu v'T;:V"'
:'Je little tuan .held fabi hand wlth

wtrtfwlnr--w at 4k inokett lat
friwd'a itnmjf,'faW'-j:-

-- Tou. dnt know hiw Hib yon are,:
b-- mM filywlth thU hand

it KTlp ki trtui' I'd she mljnya
feel'uiy :ertrtliwt 1lk.yKilitod,1y.,
ToiTll i-e-t lietter down" hr. Waart

.swered heerfultyr
"Via tfj Ik U . anyhow.? he wild Ita-;!.t.-- ";.

Alnkf , yourwelf at hoW: o!d
y. Tbh bow tnjr prtK f.

I- - want
;u taSibew yeu eTffy.'QMak -- and 'eofr
rla It I wish I rou'4 trot artwud
::h yon.-bn-t I canV!; :' j
--An' soon. atr4 rou'ra anxd . your

- u thes.1 'nn , eeld ftnrllarly, mf
iwn to he library and III shew you

. nmnd. ' ' .
followed the mas aaatgned as

ris ralet'tD tbe;lectrte eletator aad.

'i a fntautf stepped pet m the jfoortb
,ar. 11f oberted .wlth f , smile that

room Dswber waa t--
T.

- "

rrhe lie f lining U bnge'fioteV

t aJ calling ft bome, be onaed. mlth
rrlin bttujor. rXloom S7greet Scottr

Ills boetrat showed blm ' tlnt the
ILrary. lee niagulflceut roomevotsloed
. .ore than 40.0UU Tolamesv bound la
1 t nd tooled tuorocce. f '

--The, fa any thing. "Cf course." Nan
r L'.s;erd. 1s that Cal baa never read
ue ot tbeea exqvUltetj bound books.

-- WLj on earth CM be make this
r.'om the most. aUUly and beautiful
c ta tbe booser v v

--Maybe be fiidatr aba Uagbed. Tm
t-- g to gtre Jon itrlrtlege aw mere
xssa has frer enjoyed ta uu
Ufurs I "lm golag ta show you my

'cwnroenu.
When tbe tocr of Inspection had been

completed nbe led blm to ber own suit,
r Lk-- h was located ta tbe southwestern
t rner, emiooklng the , magnificent
i rmal gardens with tbalr artlflcial
Uke, fonntalna, statuary and a wttdef-- t

?st of flower, and farther on ever
tie beautiful ralleys f tbe 8wanna-tu- a

and tbe lYench Broad rtrera. Be-

yond the river ralleys Tose range after
r-r- ce of tuooulaloa.

The magnificence" of ber bedroom
ves stunslng. tfvtuart bued bb) eyes

-- - :u:v:A;:.t.;t. fcje ijstl taken berelf
Kcrionly In the creation of this room,
ami bad speut a round inliliou ou it
Ivory bedstead, its purple and fold
velvet hangings. Us wouderful arv-top- s.

,
The pu-tur- e sbe made standing in

this wouderful ruoni was one that
never faded from bin memory. Tbe
lcue' of ber superb form; the tires
tlint smouldered In lbe depths of ber
eye: tbe tendernewa with which her
senses seemed to drink la tbe daring
luxury: tbe rail that played about
her lips. Joyoua, sensuous, cruel!

MIt seem all a dream. Nan." he raid.
Til rub my eyea and wake op direct-
ly. 1 thoujrbt your New York house a
miracle. This la fairyland.

"I'erUaps it would be," tbe said,
looking it him a moment through half
closed eyes. "If only tbe prince"

A look of pain unconscloualy clouded
his face, aud tbe sentence waa not
finished.'

Ou the fourth day Nan planned a
coaching party , to ascend Mount
Mitchell, the highest peak In tbe land
of tbie sky. the highest point of ground
that side tbe Rockies. She had taken
this trip" with Stuart sixteen years he-tor- e.

, Sbe waa then but fifteen, and
be bad' Just begun to dangle at her
beehOv She did not tell him their des-

tination. - , '

., The party consisted of half a dozen
boys and girls whom NanVvas chap-exonin- gr

i Stuart the footman and
coalman. The. start was made at

tbe air rich with the fall breatb'of a
southern spring. x'-- "

At ithefoot of tbe'.flrst blU the
MTOacb --suddenly stopped ; beside tbe
'banks the Swannanoa rirer. tV

Nan leaped , to ' tfie v"ground,? drew
8twrrt "with ber l.to the .rear of tbe
coacbi and raised ber arms.
? Xlft' me'np," sbe'eried. UnghUig.

IXe placed his, bands onder ber arms
and wltb a leap aod a cry of laoghter
nbe was in .the empty baggage rack.' ;1

'Now npwlti. yoaH sbe cried. .
- In a moment Stuarfwaa seated snug-
ly by ber aide and the big"Jedjwacb
waa roHllng along the old road. .: , ,1
' 'Wow, air.? Nan bispered,rldo: jod

, know where yon are going?" t-- o ,; :
Krnaet noddad.' A-'- k ; 'r'---' '

, .To a certain peak among the clouds
where yon and I once went a thousand
years ago.--.: . ; yr,:--

Nan nestted a tittle closer, or perhaps
It. was the swaying of the coach .that
jnade.' hlm think shedld. and softly

-- Tlpn remember tbts cadH; VU
j.-r- re seea.lt sv hundred 'times In my
dream yncatrwonaetfffty.'tt
wtnda along the. tanki 'f.r the Swan?
nanoa for twenty intles, always-cllmtx-ln- g

hlgbef xand 'bibber' tmtll i'the; er
becomes' a ' limpid tront c'streao.' Wt
atop - atVtbe rold"oadbbtuie. stay I all
nigbt and ne mornIngtake the bridle
lathwltbVthe4fuhny ek bortea. and
cllinV'to tbe "first - nvbujrtoJn top.' still
folio wlnp-tb- e little stream if sl1-- 1

7;-rnn-e Jlmn.Cnerrr erle(i;wrtb
glrillh tn'ockeryYeuVeoftnapby 4ek.

on V- - ,k'f
wlthme after, sootl-s-
: Ptuart" ooWed-- at bert indvotokp Into

a Inuith.-'Aifn- lJl tby wefVlayad gtrt.
and the oiily fcbange r, be ronld- see
that she was more' iplebdldly beautJfnt

st tbirty-op- e' th;an abebad erer prorn-l-d

to l'atllftee6.v;.V5 1
; TTouS reiUctnberrbow' shocked yon
were ln tbfai saine seat. aitn. that day
W; the. sweet long: ago when tbe old
roach threw tne Into your armay '

r:Ye.'I felt that 1 was taking a inesn
advantage f yon." . r '

: ::-- (ri

thought you were an awful fool
not .to accept more gracefully and
tbankfullj tbe pfoyldence which threw
a pretty tfrt your way :f ;

Tbe, coach. gave a jtudden lurch and
threw ber luto Stuart's arms again. ...

lAiid nowr be crjed laughingly. "as
be ber firmly Tor "a; mbmetit to
prevent hfttlag. V. 2 - t . : - I
; --Ehe blushed nrjonsltbrew tbe ring-

lets of dark, baiCfmm hen ftcea'na
drew back ta her position. f

Now; xf nrw.'itVnlawfmV' ahe
answered with'sobef playfulaeHS. ; .

The man.'watched ber slyly for, tte"
nextvbalf mile; She;was very, very
cnleL-.i-.- ;

.v.-V.
:

., ,

Tbeyspent,. the night at the ime
old ; roadhotvte and "slept bn ' feather
,beda.v ne hadn't felt the touch ef a
feather bed In years. v

. Be dreamed
that be waa lit school again a man ef
thirty-fir- e. . playing' marbles with a
trowdof towbeaded boya, and they
were beating blm .at the game while
Kan was tandtng pear, ber long pUit
ef blaek hair banging down her back,
laughing, at him because be was bare-
footed! .''.- -

. They .started next dajr at 8 o'etock
with tbe pack tones' to make the crip
along the 'j dim bridle trail, fourteen
miles op' the sides of frowning cliffs
aud over, the tops of balsam crowned
peaks to the summit of Mount
MitcbelL

Nan led tbe way. mounted on a sure
footed young sUlllon. and Stuart fol-

lowed ber on a little black mule be
had selected from tbe barn for his
exact likeness to one be bad raised
as a pet wben a boy. Tbe youngsters
came, straggling after them, mounted
on an assortment of shaggy, scrubby
looking aulmala that knew tbe moun-
tain path as a rabbit knows bis trail
la tbe Jangle.

At 1 o'clock they passed through the
first series of clouds and oot into the
suntlgbt beyond. The -- next line of
rkHida waa dark and threatening and
suddenly poured rain. Slowly but
surely tbe horses picked their way up
lbe mountain side through tbe storm
and suddenly walked out Into tbe
sunlight again; they looked down on
tbe smooth flat surface of tbe clouds
through which they had pas!.

It wa dusk when the irty reached
tbe summit The bo.m s were looaeued
to graze In the oien field and the
guides hurried to ImjIVI a fire In front
of tbe cave made l) a irulertlnx lede
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of rK-- licnrjib wl:"t 1? ." i" ,. !it.r wis
sleep.

Tbe lied of balsam Ikj,w t:; tm
sharp a t.ntrat to Nut' million !.'l:ir
niom to !ern)it Stuurt niuHi j'e'. p.e-fid- s.

tl.e yomi;rt't were rivl'ng
and laujrbiux and jok'.r.s most of the

rulzbr. Oulv u blir bi: uarked tLe t).:r- -

titlm wull bvJv.een the raen'f! anil
women's part of tbe ave. The sj.-- e

w.ms ko lliuitM It wa ne-esar- toslMi.(ie together. Tbe jrfrix rnd biy nev-

er gi-e.- r rlretl crackhiff silly joke alKut
the muiiitkvnce of their sleeping qua-
rter, lu vain Xan beeped fir qnlet. It
waa 3 oVIock before they were tl!I at
last and she fell Into r. deep sleep.

.Stuart roe. snt before tie lojr flre and
watched tbe regular rise and fall of her
bosom an she alept llie a child. On a
distant mountain side be becrd tbe
howl of a lonely wolf. Sixteen years
ago the mountains were full of them
aud tbey came quite close. He was re-

minded of the narrowiug strip of the
savage world, fast disappearing before
tbe march of civilization. Somewhere
Inside of him he heard the lonely cry
of another wolf.

"Shea wine mine! Nature gave her .
Ito me in the morning or lire I was a

fool. I should have taken ber by force.
If need be, and sbe would have thank-
ed me In after years. Sbe has complied
with the conventions of society and
trampled tne highest law of life. Why .

not smash convention now at tbe call
of that !ar '

Again the wolf bowled in the distant
darknessrand It seemed tbe ecbo.of hla-ow- n

mad cry? He waked from-ht- e rev' .

erle wttb an, angry start. He shod--;'

dered that be could have harbored the

The eaatera borlxon wa. becinnin
o. k. A.n xi

xraik tn H,. Mmmit .n nwn
the Ue? stones tbat , marked the ,

graTt of Professor Mitchell. He watch- -

ed ln sllepct nnrtl b saw the anna
redxlm suddenlr.ap above the blue--
black peaks of the east and drive the
fast shadow f tbenlght from.tbfrval-- 1

leys below. With tbelr fading mists he .
felt ; tbe, darkness lift from bis own
besrt and theaunHgbt of reason stream
In. ;"A jiew ioj ' weUed up from the ,

depths of bis aplrit'r He was alive to
bis finger tips.' and his Imagination
glowed with tbecociaclousnestbat life
was strong and clean and worth while' --"With the help ef God I'll keep It so.
toor be cHed.."rm ready for the fight
now: Let It come.H. " - ; ' : Vi;
n He kew- - Instinqttve'y fbat it "waa
coming. He felt It in every word that
bad ' fallen froinVNan's Hps since 'they
ieff on this trfp.r He:feft li most keenly
of allwhen'abe astltot; read.. it JnT
the tremor;of j ber trioutb.". the shadowy
tenderness i) Jhereyes,th'e low, deep'
touef of berTyolce.xU V 4 ;

r Ki ;f;CKArTErt?XIII.

TTiNOTH rNan ;nd- - the: youngsters
J v ;aiep( like children V4untlf '0
J Lic Vdock,? v'i,gtoart, helped ; the

v guides prepare breakfast with-6ii- ti

wakiojj; ,tb sleepers and called
them at 0,s- - v'J ; ' :

By dO. o'clock breakfast was over,
the guides bad formed two exploring
pnrtjert and aetj out with- - the young
pple chatUrin.andiaung;"
keep. 0080 Jim, bererfn God'sr palace
among the clouds 'until' theyfreturn.
said Nanav;:;.: ,;;, : ; :v. ,,. ., ;. ;'

"Yes.V: ht ; answered ; cheerily; , "and
it win: be fan to t?ep It alone.1 wont
it with np restrainta or stduTed pre--1

tense, no- - croirdpf fools or liveried ".

flunkies notr at band."
They sat ' dowjt ' on the ledge of;

rock r which . formed their ' cave house
and. gased ofer the marvelous pano
rama or a world transformed Into blue
billowy xnoantalns flying clouds land
turquoise tkfcs. rOver it all brooded
the deep." joletnn silence of - eternity.
Not a sound rMebedv the ear from
earth of air, 'Na'n broke the silence. .

noyir, nouses inr town am coun
try,Awitb everywhim pt body; and
soul , apparently gratified-- But : sup--

Ttosc that all this madness of luxury.
at which yon; wonder, is but the-rai- n

effort, of .
: hongry; hearts The time

baa comein our lives when .we should
begin to see things sk they are."

""I've been trying te. do that for-- a
long time.? he answered quietly.

'"And haven't succeeded.'' she added
proraptlyj'.' Tbe trouble is. Jim. that
life Is a tissue of , Ilea' We are-- born f
In lies, grow op In lies, live and more
and have oar being In lies. I'm grow-
ing

.

sick of Hes..' '

Stuart looked at her flushed face
with a deepening thrill of the drama
of the soul "Its 'quick changing ex
pression shadowed.

"Welir "

.
Tve: grown to feel of late." sbe

went on rapidly. -- that It's a shame j

to dodge, . Tbe only hi w my husband I

has ever, known .1 to take what he
wants. I've the. right to five my. own
life. We muat each of us choose, our
world, the one of conventions and

.

shams or tbe big one that's beyond
the world of reality, where free men
and women lire and work In freedom
while youth and daring lead the way."

She pansed and Stuart's lips parted
.

la amasement. Never had he beard
such eloquence from the woman be-

fore blm. .

"Jim. she went on ralterlngty. "I'm
lonely and heartsick. I'm trylnc to
Ml eeQ fbat I want In- - that i
t cant live any longer without it."

.

Her bead sank low, and a sob caught
ker voice.

"There; Ive told you. I've no pride
left. Tell me that you love me. I
want to bear It a tboowind times. I

want It right or wrong! Seak! Say
something. If only to curse me!"

--You should have thoecht of this.
Nan. before these gray hairs tan .
to treep Into my hair." '

"I did. Jim!" ahe cried, eagerly bend t

tog near. "God knows I fought! Yon
never knew It Imt I dkt For wboie ,
nights I wrestled with tbe fiend that
temped me tad fugbt for my k.

ft took days and weeks toetrangle Its
hold on my heart and .force me to be
tray myself. Oh, Jim. it's not too
bite to liver Look at me. dearest, and
say it's not. For God's aake. tell me
that you lore me still! Am 1 old? Am
1 faded T

Tbe man had felt sure of himself
wben sbe began, but the tenderness.
tbe passion, tbe yearning appeal of ber
voice were more than he could resist

"Look Into my eyes. Nan," he cried.
"and let me see tbe bottom of your
souir

Sbe lifted her dark lustrous eyes,
devouring him with lore. ' 4

"You'll find only your image there.
Jim."

Be looked at ber sternly.
"Before I take you into my arms and

smother you with kisses," be whls
pered fiercely, "there mustn't be any
mistake this time. I've got to know
that your love for me is tbe biggest
thine in your life the only thing in
your Ufef

"I swear It!" she gasped.
"You've got to prove It; I'm going to

Tnt ron to the test.i, mt aho
m

"I warn you, he went on, witn in
creasing seriousness, "the test will be
a real one. You and I, Nan, could
never be happy with the shadow of
Blvens fortune over us.

"But its shadow can't be over us I

It's going to be yours.' He has given
It ta me-hl- s death la only a question
of a year or two and rnv going to
give it all to you." V:

"There's not a dollar of bis millions
that Isn't smirched. Pd sooner wear
the rags of a leper than soil my handa

If yon love mi yon win have
to give up these millions.'

Nan gazed at him la astonishment
aSiJroke ,D1 11 Jj; me. YouVt? you're teasing

n t 4n:?e8it fuch an absurd
dlme nover Meat Give away this
enormous fortune r

woman plat berandnderiy
ln hls and matted close to bis side,

."Come, Jmvdear. this Is a pracUcal
od; you liaye somecommon sense

even if yqu are a man of genius; you're
not.msanerr--iv- .

;;;- v;. v
; T think not,! he answered, soberly,

i fYou cannot make tbls .absurd de
mand on . xne, she ? repeated slowly,
llmowlngf. tbe. awful price; I paid" for
these, inllltohsT' '

.
:' .

."It's' because if know Jttbat I make
thf denjand. be went on, passionately.
tWe "are 'face to iace newyou .

and" I,
with alV the lUtle-subtrrfe-

gs and lies
of life torn from our ej;ea, be fact
that the jirfce i Vhlch 44 bonght yoo
was j-

- nignsay a v nunarea muuons
does not change: the fact I refuse to
shareritb .the wromon Ijve-th- e price
for which she sold herself, whether the
sum be a hundred dollars or' a hundred
millions! ;I ttin forglve.and have for-
given the wrpngyouv" done me, but
I g could ever.i share ' ilfti ; conscious
degradation . . s ;

'Nan, looked at blm to despair, her
eyes' suddenly clouding' wth tears. -
,.What dp yoO;teean wken yon say
give up these tnlllhinsf n. . , 1

;?Jnst : what "I ray, be answered
Uickly.' '

..:v.:'-- f .'V-'- ' :;'. ;

, r "But I couldn't , throw them Into thd
street';.What ;would I do. with themr?

- You can give them' bak to the peo--
pie,; the. publici from whom they were
taken the-- people whose iabor created
their value. That'a what a honest man
does when he finds he ba wronged his
neighbors There's not a stone In tout
palaces whose cement wks not mixed
in human tears. The stain of blood Is
in every scarlet thread of your carpets,
rugs and curtains. V 3 ..

"But yon are talking lle a mad an-
archist His money-waa- T made as all
great fortunes are made.T

"So much the worse for onr finan-
ciers. Civilization must rest at least on
justice or it can't endure,"
. . "But, Jim. no 'matter what your the-
ories of life or your ambitions, these
minions will make them more powe
fuL"

"It's, not true. Not a single great man
whose words have molded the world
was' rich. The glitter of your milttacs
once blinded me and I was on the point
of; surrender, but I've won out The
people In your little world live for
money,. .They do not possess It tbey
are possessed by It They are slaves.
You win have to come with me into

'the great free world if Von lore me." '

"If I love your Nan cried, with
trembling lips.' Doift speak that way.

jlf you . only, knew! My love for yon
has kept me alive through all that I've
endured. Ifs the 'only thing that's
worth the struggle; but I can't think.
Your demand is so sudden, so stun-
ning, so terrifying, I don't know what
to say."

"We can never be anything to each

other. he answered firmly, "on any
other terms than the renunciation of
all that Blvens leaves. I don't care
what yon do with it Just so you wash
your bands of it You snd I most be-

gin life just; where wf left off wben
the shadow ' of bis money darkened
the world for us both. .You must give

up."
"It's bard, dearest,'' she said with a

sob, "for your sake it's bard. I've
dreamed so many wonderful things
that would come to pass wben I made
yon the master of these millions."

"Yen tasit ctoa3 between his
money and my lore; yon can't have'
both." , .

Sbe gaxed at blm with a desperate
yearning.

"Ill do anything yon wish, only lore
me. dearest she sobbed. "All I ask

to be loved loved loved and that
Ils never leave me!" x

But even as she spoke, ber mind wss
made up. Site would reserve at least
half ber fortune secretly. When tbey
were married she could persuade him
to tie reasonable.

An rlbL tbe it.g tt
mnnt t every! blag vttk n noth

VMt shake bands ltb dt

friend and nnike love to his wife. Toil
nintYcHse to be bis wife now."

"But bow what do you mean?" sbe
asked, white with sudden fear.

"Leave your hasltand. your palarev
your millions and Jln me tomorrow
night on tbe limited for New York.
Brnc only a change of clothes in a
single trunk acdT'a band bag. My
money must be sufficient. ril4wtre for
passage ou an outgoing steamer. We'll
spend two years in Euroj and return
to America wben we please. Are yoa
readyi'

"Oh. Jtm dear " she faltered, "yon
know that would be madnesar

"Certainly it's madness, tbe madnesa
of a great lore! Come, why do you
hesltater

The linea of ber body relaxed and
sbe began to sob softly. The man
waited in silence for her to speak.

"I've done you harm enough, dear-
est." sbe said at last "1 can't do
this."

"And your thought is only of me.
Nan?" he asked with piercing inten-
sity.

"And of myself," she acknowledged
brokenly. "1 couldn't do such an to-san- e,

vulgar thing."
"I didn't think you could," was the

bitter response.
"All I ask." sbe pleaded. "Is to hear

you say the words that you lore me
now Just as I am with all my faults."

"Well, 1 shall not speak them." be
answered savagely. "Your husband Is
the master of millions, but 1 am the
master of something bigger! am the
master of myself. I will not play a
second fiddle to your little husband."

The dark head dropped lower Wben
sbe lifted tt at last two despairing
tears were shining In ber eyea

"I understand. Jim," she said simply.
"We will go on aa we have. I'll wait
In silence,' L : -

He rose and lifted her to her feet
The voices of the youngsters rang up
the mountain's side.

"No.'-'w- csnt go on like this now,
Naa.M be said with quiet strength-"Th- e

silence has been broken between
os. Your husband Is my friend and
from today onr lives must lie apart
Ifs the only wsy." ' ' -

She , extended her hand and ba
pressed It tenderly. Her voice was the
merest sobbing whisper when she
spoke: "Yes, Jim, I suppose it's the
only wsy."

CHAPTER XXIV.
.

- Ths Whita Masaengtr, . v

N spite; of. Blvens protest Stuart
,.' returjied - to ' New ..Yortf on the

first train, the 'morning after the

bouse..; v,.
-- A ''!? )

toy a week, longer,1 the tittle man
urged, "and TU go with yoqI '.We'n go
together --all of nsln my' car. , I'nJ
getting .worse' here, every day. "Tve
got to get. back to my d.iors to' New

"I'm sorry, Cal he answered quick
4y bo't I must leave at tnci," ' 'ifNan allowed, him to go without an
effort to change his decision. A strands
calm bid come over. ber. Se drpvf
to the station. with hlin, to silence, 'ilf
began-t- wonder what It, meant ' '

As.he stepped from the machine sbe
extended her band, with a ; tender
smile, and said .In low tones:

"Until . we xneet sgainl ' ."' '
;

jHe pressed It gently and wss gone, t
He reached New tork thoroughly

exhausted and blue, but the sight ofj
Harriet seated on the stoop of tbe ojd
home hy the square watching a crowd
of children play brought a smile beck
to bis haggard face. " r

"They've come to honor me with
their good wishes on my voyage," she
said.

"What voyage y he asked In sur
prise.

"Ob, you didn't know. I've an en
gagement .to sing on. the continent
this summer. The news came the
day you left Isn't that fine? f sail
next week."

A sudden Idea struck him.
"Let me go with you. girlleT
"Oh. Jim. if you only would.' I'd be

to heaven T.
"I will!" he said with decision.

"You've booked your passage?"
"Yes. but III change It to suit yon.'
He found business which required a

week and booked bis passage with
Harriet on a Cunarder which sailed
In ten days. A Week, later Nan and
Blvens returned to -- their New York
house. The papers were full of stories
of his falling health.

Two days after her arrival Nan tele
phoned to Stuart.

You must come up to see Cal to
night." sbe said earnestly. "He Is ask
ing for you."

"Is he really dangerously ill?" Stuart
Interrupted.

It's far more aerlous than the papers
suspect You'll comer

"Yes, early tomorrow morning. Pre
an Important engagement tonight that
will keep me until 12 o'clock. I'm sail-
ing for Europe day after tomorrow."

A sudden clfck at tbe other end and
be was cut off. lib experienced ear
told him It was not an accident
. It waa Just dawn wben Stuart's tele-
phone rsng and be Us ped from bed,
startled st tbe uatuual ralL

"Well, welt" tv cried In quick. Im-

patient tones, "who U It? What la the
tatter?"
"For heaven's sake come at once.

Cal was taken dangerously 111 at 2
Mock. Tbe doctors hare been with

klni every moment He doesn't get sny
better. He keeps calling for you."

Til be there to half an hour-three-qua- rters

at the most"
"Thank you." she gasped, and bang

np her receiver.
Ftuart'e cab whirled uptown through

the rivers ef humanity pnortog down te
begin again tbe roaud ef another day.
In all tbe hurrying tbuaands not one
knew or rsred a straw whether tbe
man f ml!tia to bis silent ptsw
tbe drive lived r died.

The boose was evidently In hopeless
eenfuskm. Servants wandered to ev
ery direction without order. Doctor'aft-e- r

doctor passed In and out. and the
sickening odor of medicines filled the
sir. A group of newspaper repqsters
stood at tbe foot of the grand stairway,

Nan stood shivering at the bead of
the stairs. 'pale, disheveled, ber dark
eyes wide and stating with a new ex
pression of terror to their depths.

"How la he. Nan!" .

"Worse," she . stammered through
chattering teetlu "The doctors say be
can't possibly lire. He has been call
ing for me for the last hour.' I can't

'--gor
"Why?"
"I'm afraid T
He took her hand. It was cold and

be felt, a tremor run through her body
at ais touch.

"Come, come. Nan. you're not a silly
child. I'm ashamed of. you. if Cal la
calling, go to him at, once You must
see him.'

Shivering to silence she led Stuart
to the door of Blvens room and fled
to her own.

On a magnificent bed of gleaming
ebony Inlaid with, rows of opals, thou
sands of opals, Stuart found the little
shriveled form, The swarthy face was
white and drawn, the bard ' thin Hps
fallen back from two, rows of smooth
teeth In pitiful, fevered weakness. The
shifting eyes caught sight of Stuart

"It's awfully 'jgood of you to come
up ' here, so soon, be began : feebly.
"He some plans I want you to carry
nQt; for .me. right, away.' Ton see" 1

hevef thought before' of the world as
a place where' there were" so 'many
men and women elck and suffering
thousands andtens and hundreds tf
thousands. : , These doctors ' say . that
every; zught to New? York 'stone there
are hail a muuon people skk or nena
lng over the, beds of, loved ones who
are - suffering. ' and two hundred 1 die
every uay.;

He paused for breathi and the black
eyes stared at his friend. i-- c ,sr :

"Jlnv I cant die! I' baTent Uved!
I've got to get up from here and do
some things I've meant to do all those

sick peopleI've got to do something
for. them. I'm going, to build palaces
for,7 the lame, tbe bait, the sick.' the
blind. : v I'm going to .

gather the great
men of science from the ends of .the
earth and net them I to work to lift
this shadow" frouftne world.". '

h" ''A sudded pain seized abd convulsed
his frair. bod . and t Stuart,' called : the
do(4opa?from th.nextroom.':'

They stood by in llesa sympathy
Can't , you stop , thv pain V the : fi--

naneier gasped in" anger. ."What am
yoq.here . for? 'Am I not able to bay
enough morphine Vto- - stop this beJUsh

igbnyr 1 ..'t fty:w
a His fainllrdoctor bent and saldrs-.-

"Your heart. acrkm to tool low; Just
now; UrBitens. --youf can't stand If

"We!l..liaa't stand-thl- f iQ)n'. Jt,to
meV

' I 'tell your -- ? ; fS ' .V
"

'r?

The doctor ; took :7 a hypodermic
syringe, fined It : withirwater and r In
jected It into hla arm. r ; 7 ,

:
While .Stnarf tratched the-- ; pitiful

trick; bii eyevwkndjred over the knag-nifice- nt

trappings of the jmm.'jlj:
' Wha" Iroixy of fatorv pa exda toiedV
trader his breath;' i'At"-- i
VTha sufferer stared and beckoned to
ptn&rt- - - : ' : 'w...: v

--litodlai him a 'e'y which Jhe--' drew
jfromieneath his pillow hj'cried: : :

' -- "Cnloca-the rbxht hand ton :drawer
of that! . safe, Jim the door
Hand me those bundles of stocks and
bonds and call those doctors." : "v

Stuart compiled with U request and
Blveps spread the tkMlantiy colored
papers on tbe white covering of his
bed,' while the doctors drew near. ! '
; "Listen nowK4 gentiemeh, he began,
StlH gasptog with pain. "You're our'

living doctors. I'm told.' Wei!,
Keatest wUllng to die, I won't die-- do

y6tt' heart M'm only, forty-nlne- f yearsr
pld. Yon see . bare, thirty, millions to4

flit edged stocks' and ' bonds." Well
there are three of you.' I'll give' you'
ten: millions each to take this stone
ftt of my breast that's smothering me
and giro me fire years more of life."
. The three men of science stood with
folded, helpless arms and madtf no ef-

fort to keep back the tears. Tbey had
seen many men die. H was nothing
pew and yet, the. pity and pntboe of
this strange appeal found their way to
the soul of each. Tbey "never envied
a mUllonaireagaln.

Tbey retired for . another consulta-
tion. 8tuart replaced the papers and
gays the key to Blvena.

"Ask Nan to come here a minute.
be said feebly. '

Stuart walked to the door and w bis- -'

pered to a servant. When he return-
ed to tbe bedside the dying man look-

ed np Into his face gratefully.- -

"You don't know Low It help me
to bare you near. Jim, old boy. I'm
lonely. Nan I guess Is III and. broken
down. I've lavished millions on ber.
I've given her all 1 possess to my will,
but somehow, we never found happi-
ness. If J could only have been tare
of the deep, sweet unselfish love of
ene human soul on this earth! If I
sould only have woo a ghTs heart
when I waa poor. But I was rich,
anl Ive always woodered whether

he real!) hved ae fur my own aake.
At least 1 . always thanked Cod fur
ox Yas rr ea a rr--! frtcad. tfcr

hearts were young together aud yon
stood by be when I-- wa poor"

An boor later when the revering
was tuned berk frutn tbe dead body
Stuart saw that tbe sntovh little reld
hand bat gripped the key If his treaa-ore- s

ta a last lawttarfv j grasp.
ne looked arata at the Nap ef e4d

clay and wweslered what waa saaia
to the aoel mt tbe weaaa mhm e
new the brtr'cf all kle sdIIIm,

Why ki W mmt h tras
d Sbjprt trerHT vee kU dentb-Hi- e

evetit mh b4 tfmm el 4n? '

A brrtVe 4a Ms tdesily la-b- ed

.. ..... J3,.
throngb hU mitm. fi bdernrmed t
know at once. s: v H ,

As he bad feared. Nan refused point
blank to enter the death chamber and
asked him to cores to her boudoir.

Ue round ber standing by a win-
dow, apparently ealnx Stuart looked
at ber a moment with a curious de-
tached Interest Suddenly aware of
bis presence she turned. v '

""At. last, at laatr she cried in tow
broken accent, v.h. dear, God. how
long rve ; watted and despaired!, At
last, we may1 belong to eachj other for
erePWhait anil antilf VnK1na .fa. mm

fers now, does Itr Wl shall forget all
the blank hideous years, youll forget
It wont you, deerestt- - You'll forglre
me now say. that you will T

"rve long ago, forgiven. Nan. hot tell
me about this eudden attack.. You were
with him when be was stricken?"

"Yea, I tooki the nurse's 'place st
midnight; I couldn't sleep."

- ,"IIow long did you stay with him 7
Tntll I called you." ;

"And you gave him tLe medicine la
the absence of tbe nurserr

; "Only one," she answered, hesitat-
ingly, "a particular kind the doctor
had not; prescribed, but which he
asked for to relieve bia paln.T

"He asked you for medicine, NanF
he went en remorselessly. "A poison-
ous powder and you gave blm oner

-.- "Yes.".:':; y Yx:y: - v
"And you're sure you gave him but

' 'oner,;
. :.t '

1 "He was begging-fo- r twe-r- l might
have given them both It's possible, of
ewrse.,. 1 i- 5.11.; u

He gaxed at ber with' a took of pity,
"I know that you did. Nan, know It

as certainly as If 1 stood by your aid t
and saw yoa press It to his lips." i v

i i ffon , know. JlmT she cried feebly,
her head drooping low. , . ,

'
.

)- - "Andyott feel no remorse!" '':'( v

r t"Why should I? Ills death seeaed
xmly a question of days"

."From the bottom of my besrt I pity
your Stuart broke to softly. "Ttsst'ts

iwlll never reach your act with Ltw.
But the big thing Is you bare co ss

of guilt and feel no resent
because you have no soul. Yo'4 have

. only desires andlmpalset;'Tlt,l wiy
you couldn't wait for me U tzn my
fortune honestly and so tetniyt 1 ci
'for gold. . I can see it all. cow.. Tc;:r
beauty has blinded me." '. v .

' "For. God's sake, T!a,,-si- e crijd
flercefyV "dont-dd- nt talk like ttstl I
can't endure It! Tou don't vis w, .y pa
cant mean that you are golrj to trj
rrom me now. ju-vc- - wsea. ivs roua

'your love! ; I did It for yoir t , .

.- Stuart looked at ber ttro'-jV4'--
3t

' ;'OftearS.;:--:f:;-'v'v- ' - --

.
-

;;"Tbe spell Is brok. n, Nan, d 2ir, ezt
.romjsnce

f Is' endod.';? dcat say It la
pride pr anger:-- ay If In :t7:t a
great deep; , pitying sorrow. t-- -t c.tj
and hurtsr" y :

' rbe; woman undtTstood. Cba fci at
last passed ; out cf Lis. world. C!y tht
memory 'of "tt" girl, be tad tscj 1:7:1
and Idealized remained, asd ttat cen-or- y

was now UTupproacLatla. 1-- 3 Mr-to- g'

woman' wasxb Lrr'tio f la
the mental picture;"' The strrr;'J-wa-
over ,.'7 ,', ; r
.'.ne extended hla hand, clasre J ters.
bowed v; and , kissed ; ' i U ' tan: c 3 ' a sd
walked quickly toward the Coor. "With
a half smothere.d cry she followed. - --

.

Jtoir ' -

: He paused and, turned aran. ransx.
nee with a' Took of Infinita aaineis. '.

: "Bemember,". she said trcietiJy, "f
never expect to see you ala wa caa .

not meet after ihis.-- 1 aa Icc! into
your dear face now with the tzv:'r'i cf
a Drosen oean siraasa-- s. c:. . .1
cannot leave like thto we.. tars tesj ..'

too much to each other,; . , " ' ;

.' He took her to bis arms and held ber

) i "Forgive me, dear;" t he whlxpertd,
reverently kissing her as : he.: would
have pressed the lips ef the d?od. . I
didn't mean to be crul goodly. ' f

I .The .door, ofthe. great "bouse, softly
closed and he was . gone, a rew mo-- ,
ments later ( be. servants found ) her
limp.-for- i to a swoon,,' on the
flOOr.' -

- v. JV-V'- .

e ; .;;e,;',: e . e' V.

. tStrabgera 00 longer in tiur
tage Stuart built on the hills. A. Jannly
lalllMMt nods at tbe buoy, near' the
water's edge. The drone of bees from
the fruit trees In full bloom; on the
terraces pro also a tost tous hrveV to
the summer and fall The Uw is a
wilderness ef flowers and shf string
green. - Tne cnmiimg' roses on TSt
southeastern side of the bouse have
covered It to the very eaves of the
roof. Stuart has Jmt cut them away
from Harriet's window because tbey
Interfered with her view of the bay
Snd sea snd towering hills tbey love
so welL Arxl the crooning of a little
mother over a baby's cradle" fills the
borne with mudc sweeter to Its botldtf
than any note ever beard la 'grand
opera. - ,': '

: -
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